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Kharlampy Yermakov, who was sitting beside Kopj
smiled and retorted :
" But our noses have got used to it, and we don't <
notice it." Pushing out a window-pane with his elbo\v
flung open the shutter.
The fresh night air burst into the room. The lamp fl
flared up and went out.
" WeU, there's good management for you ! What did
push the pane out for ? " Kopylov said discontente
rummaging over the table with his hands. (t Who's got
matches ? Carefully, there's a pot of ink right by the ma]
They lit the lamp, covered the hole in the window,
Kopylov hurriedly began to explain :
" At the present moment the situation at the fr
comrade Melekhov, is as follows: the Reds are hole
Ust-Miedvieditsa, covering it on three sides with fo
numbering approximately four thousand bayonets. T
have sufficient artillery and machine-guns, They've
trenches around the monastery and in several other pla
They occupy the Donside heights. And as for their positi
well, I won't say they're inaccessible, but in any case the
decidedly difficult to take. On our side, in addition to
divisions commanded by general Fitzhelaurov and
officers* storm detachments, Bogatiriev's sixth brigade .
our first division have arrived. But the division isn't uj
its full strength ; the infantry regiment is missing, it's t
somewhere near Ust-Khopersk ; but the cavalry have
arrived, though the squadrons are far from being up to
strength/'
" For instance, in my regiment the third squadron numt
only thirty-eight cossacks/' said the commander of the fou
regiment, cornet Dudariev.
" And how many were there originally ? " Yermal
asked,
" Ninety-one/'
" Why did you allow the squadron to break up ? W
sort of commander d'you call yourself ? " Gregor ask
frowning and drumming his fingers on the table.
" Well, who's going to hold them back ? They scatte
through the villages, rode oS to see their folk. But the
be dribbling back again soon. Three arrived to-day."
Kopylov pushed the map across to Gregor. Pointing w